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and till dawn he obstinately held his enemy at bay.
Then as the sun rose warm and bright and the frost
began to break, the faithful Coldstreamers, who were
watching in the silent chamber, heard "a single small
groan," and the brave spirit of their chief was free at
last. . ". .                        .                             .

With his George and Garter they hurried to the King.
He received the news with genuine feeling as one that
had lost a father.    All that he owed to the stout heart
that was still seemed to rush upon him like a loud warn-
ing from Heaven, and for a moment to rouse the magna-
nimity in which Monk had always believed.    As though
he could never reward enough the ungrudging service of
his most faithful subject, he immediately despatched his
Garter to Christopher, and announced that he should
personally arrange the funeral.    It was conducted in
almost royal magnificence.    After lying in state for some
weeks in his armour as Captain-General, with Ms golden
truncheon in his hand, his body was escorted to West-
minster by the King in person in the midst of a procession
which for splendour had only been rivalled at his own
coronation, and there in Henry the Seventh's chapel it
was laid with the bones of kings.   And that no touch
might be omitted to mark the exalted pedestal the
majestic figure should occupy, the humblest of the great
ones who were permitted to grace Ms last parade was
the man on whom Ms cloak was to faD, the greatest of
English generals, Ensign John Churchill1

Eut there it all ended.   Ho monument rose to mark
the spot where the hero lay.   The King was too poor,
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